of the Mexican
Revolution

SYNOPSIS.

Bud Hooker and Phil De Lancey are
Yorced, owing to 4 revolution In Mexico,
ve up thair mlnintnulum and retum
nited Statos. thi border town

maeeta Henry Kruger, &
wealthy miner, who makes him a pro -
tion to retum to Maxico to acquire title
10 & very rich mine which Kruger had
blown up when he found ha had been
cheated out of the titlea by one Arsgon.
“The Mexican had spent a large sum In
An unsuoceasful nttempt to reiocate the|

vein and then had allowed the land to
revert for taxes. Hooker and De Lancey
atart for the mine

CHAPTER V.

The journey to Fortupna is a ecan?t
1ifty miles by measure, but within
these elght kilometers there Is a lapse
of centuries In standards. As Bud and
De Lancey roda out of battle-scarred
Agus Negra they traveled a good road,
waoll worn by the Mexican wood-wag-
ons that hauled In meaquit from the
hills. Then, an they left the town and
the wood roads scattered, the highway
changod by degrees to a broad trafl,
dug deep by the feet of pack-animals
apd marked but Nghtly with wheels, It
followed along the railroad, cutting
over hills and down through gulches,
and by evening they were in the heart
of 0ld Mexlvo.

Here wera men In sandals and wom-
an barefoot: chickens tied up by the
legs outside of brush jacales: long-
noaed hogs, grunting flercely as they
skirmished for food; and half-naked
¢hildren, staring Uke startled rabbits
at the strangers,

The smell of garlic and fresh-roast-
ing coffea was in the air as they draw
into town for the night, and their
Toom was an adobe chamber with tile
floor and Iron bars across the win-
dows. Riding south the next day they
met vagueros, mounted on wiry mus-
tanga, who saluted them gravely, tak-
ing no shame for thelr primitive wood-
en saddle-trees and pommols as broad
a8 soup-plates,

As they left the broad plain and
clanmbered up over the back of & moun-
tain they passed Indian houses, bruah-
built and thatohed with long, coarse
gmases, and by the fires the women
ground corn op stone metates as their
ancestors had dome before the [fall
For In Mexico thare are two peoples,
the S8paniards and the natlves, and the
Indlans still remember the donys when
they ware free.

It was through such a land that Phil

and Hooker rode on thelr gallant
ponies, leading & pack-animal well |
londed with supplies from the norlln|
and ns the people gozed from their
miserable hovels and suw their outfit
they wondered at their wealth,
I But if they were moved lo envy, the
bulk of a heavy plstol, showlng through
the swell of each coat, dlscournged
them from golng farther; and the cold,
searching look of the tall cowboy ns
he ambled past etayed In thelr mem-
ory long after the pleasant “Adlos!"
of De Lancey had been forgotten,

Americang were scarce [n thoss
days, and what few cime by were rid-
Ang to the north. How bold, then, must
this big man be who rode In front—
and certainly he had some great re
ward before him to risk such a horse
among the revoltosor! 8Sa reasoned
the simple-minded nutives of the moun-
taing, gazing In admiration at Copper
Bottom, and for that look in their eyes
Bud returned hie forbidding stare.

There Is somothing about a good
horse that fasclnates the avernge Mex.
dean—perhaps because they breed the
fineat themselves and are In a position
to judge—but Hooker had developed a
romantic attachment for his trim little
«<haéstout mount and he resented thelr
wide-eyed gaplngs a8 a lover resents
glances at his lady. Thie, and a frontier
education, rendered him short-spoken
and grufl with the palsanocs and It was
left to the cavaller De Lancey to do
the courtegles of the road.

Asithe second day wore on they
dipped down into a rocky canyon, with
hugs cliffs of red and yellow sandstone
glowing o the slanting sun, and soon
they broke out into a narrow walley,
well wooded with sycamorss and mes-
wiits and giant hackborry trees,

Tha shrill toots of a dummy engine
vame suddenly from down below and
@ mantle of black smoke rose majes-
dically againat the sky—then, at a turn
«of the trall, they topped the last hill
anid Fortuna lay befors them,

In that one moment they werse set
brck again fifty miles—clear back
across the lne—for Fortuna was
American, from the power-house on
the cresk bank to the mammoth con-
weentrator on the hill,

All the bulldings were of stone,
stunre and uniform. First a central
mlaza, Oanked with offices and ware-
‘ouses; then behind them barracks
and lodglag houses and trim cottages
An orderly rows; and over across the
sanyon loomed the huge bulk of the mill

Only on the lower hills, where the
rock cropped up and
maturo was at its worst, only there did
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in & erude huddle of half-Iindian
uts; the dwellings of the care-free na.

-

‘“Wall, by Jove!" exclalmed De Lan-

Financially considered, they had
done just that—for, for every Amari-
can dollar in thelr pockets they codld
get two that were just as good, ex-
copt for the picture on the slde. Thia
in itself was & great inducement for a
ready spender and, finding good com-
pany at the Fortuna hotel bar, Phil
bought five dollare’ worth of drinks,
threw down a five-doliar bill, and got
back five dollare—NMex,

The proprietor, & lurge &nd jovial
boniface, pulled off his flscal miracla
with the greatest good humor and
then, having invited them to partake
of a very exquisite mixtura of his own
Inventlon, propped himself upon hia
elbowa ncross the bar and Inguired
with an ingenuous smile:

“Well, which way uare you boys
traveling, If I may ask?"

“Oh, down below a ways,” answered
De Lancey, who always constituted
himeelf the board of strategy. “Just
rambling around a little—how's the
country around here now?"

“Oh, quiet, guiet!" assured thelr
host. “"These Mexicans don’t llke the
cold weather much—they,would freeze
you know, if it was not for that zarape
which they wind about them so!"

He made a motion as of a native
wrapping his entire wardrobe about
his neck and smiled, and De Lancey
knew that he was no Mexlcan. And
yet that soft “which away" of his bes
trayed a Spanish tongue

“Ab, excuse me,” he said, taking
quick advantage of his guess, “but
from the way you pronounce that word
'zgarape’ | take It that you speak Span-
ish."

“No one bhetter,” replied the host,
smiling plensantly at being taken at
his true worth, “since 1 was horn In
the city of Burgos, where they speak
the true Castillan. It Is a different
language, believe me, from this bas-
tord Mexican tongus, And do you
speak Spanish also? he Inguired,
falling back Intp the staccato of Cas-
tile,

“No indead!" protested De Laocey In
a very creditable imitation; “nothing
but a little Mexican, to get along with
the natives. My frlend and I are min-
Ing men, pessing through the country,

“"Which Way Are You Boys Travel
ing®™

and we epeak the best we can. How
|s this district here for work along our
Hne?™

“None better!" eried the Spanlard,
shaking hls finger emphatieally. *It
Is of the best, and, belleve me, my
friepd, we should be glad to have you
gtop with vs. The country down be-
low i a little dangerous—not now,
perhaps, but later, when the warm
weather comes on,

“But in Fortuna—no! Here we are
on the rallroad; the camp I8 controlled
by Americans; and hocause so many
have left the «ountry the Mexicans
will pell thelr pruspects cheap,

“Then agaln, If you develop a mine
near by, It will be very snsy to sel It
—nand if you wish to work it, that {s
easy, too, 1 am only the proprietor of
the hotel, but if you can use my poor
serviees (b any way I shall be very
happy to please you. A room? One
of the best! And If you stay n week
or more I will glve you the lowest
rate.”

They pussed up the winding stairs
and down a long corridor, at the end
of which the proprietor showed them
into a room, throwing open the outer
doors and shutters to let them see the
view from the window,

“Here s a little baleony,” he eald,
stepping outside, “where you can sit
and look down on the plaza. We have
the band and music when the weather
is fine, and you can watch the pretty
girls from here. But yon have been in
Mexico—you know all that!" And he
gave Phil & rogulsh dig.

“Blen, my frien', I am glad to mest
you—" He held out his hand In wel-
come and De Lancey gave his in re-
turn, “My name,” he continwed, “is
Juan de Dios Brachamonte y Hsealon;
but with these Americans that does

" =
But certalnly & man so

He saluted and disappeared in & roar
of ladghter, and De Lancey turned
triumphantly on hia companion, s seli-
satisfled smile upon his lips.

“Aha!" he sald; “you see? That's
what five dollars' worth of booza will
do in opening up the way, Here's gur
old friend Don Juan willing, oay, anx-
lous, to help us all he can—he sees I'm
a live wire and wants to keep me
around, Protty soon we'll get him
fesling good and he'll tell us sll he
knows. Don't you never try to make
me slgn the pledge again, brother—
A few shots just gets my Intellect
to working right and I'm crafty as
a fox

“Did you notice that coup 1 made
—asking him it he was a Bpaniard?
There's nothing In the world makes a
Spaniard 80 mad as to take him for a
Mexican—on the other hand, nothing
makes him your friend for lite like
recognizging hjm for a blue-blooded
Castllian. Now maybe our old friend
Don Juan hoe got a few drops of Moor-
iah blood in his veins—to put it po-
litely, but—" he raised his tenor volce
and Improvised—

“Jest because my halr {8 curly
Dat's no reason to call me ‘shinel!""

“No,"” agreed Bud, feeling eautlously
of the walls, “and jest because you're
happy 18 ne reason for singing mo
loud, neither. These hers partitions
are'made of Inch boards, covered with
paper—do you get that? Well, then,
considering who's probably listening,
It strikes me that Mr, Brachamonte 1s
the real thing In Spanish gentleman;
and I've heard that all genuwine Span-
iards have their balir curly, jest like
a—huh?"

But De Lancey, made suddenly
aware of his Indiscretion, was making
all kinds of exaggerated signs for 6l-
lence, and Bud stopped with a slow,
good-natured smile.

“B4-at!" hissed De Lancey, touching
his finger to his lps; “don’t say it—
somebody might hear you!"

“All right,"” agreed Bud; “and don’t
you eay It, either. I bale to knock,
Phil,” he added, *“but sometlmea 1
think the old man was right when he
gaid you talk too much."

“Pest!" chided DDe Lancey, shaking
his fnger llke a Mexican, Tiptoelng
softly over to Bud, he whispered In his
onr: "S-s8-6t, I can hear the feller in
the next room—shaving himself!"

Laughing hearfly at this joke, they
went down siairs for supper,

CHAPTER VI,

If the Eagle Tall mine had been lo-
cated In Arlzona—or even farther
down in Old Mexico—the method of
jumping the claim would have been
delightfully simple.

The title had lapred, aod the land
had reverted to the government—all
it needed In Arizona was a new set of
monuments, a location notice at the
discovery ehaft, a plck and shovel

thrown into the hole, ind a {ew legal I

formalities.,

But in Mexico it Is differeat. Not
that the legal formalities are lackivg
—far from it—but the whole theory of
mines and mining 18 different. In Mex-
feo g mining title I8, In & way, & lease,
n concession from the general gov-
arnment giving the concessionnaire
the right to work a certain piece of
ground and to hold it as long as he
pays a mining tax of three dollars nn
Acra pear Year,

But no final papers or patents are
nver [esued, the possession of the sur-
face of the ground does not go with
tha right to mine benath It, and In cer-
taln parte of Mexico no f{orelgner ean
hold title to elither mines or land.

A prohibited or frontier zone, eighty
kllometers in width, llea along the in-
ternational boundary line, and in that
peutral wmone no forelgner can de-
nounce & mining clalm and no forelgn
corporation can scquire a title to one.
The Eagle Tail was just inside the
zona.

But—there {8 always a “but" when
you go to a good Inwyer—while for
purposes of war and national safety
foreigners are not allowed to hold land
along the line, Lthey ara at perfect lib-
erty to hold stock in Mexican corpora-
tions owning property within the pro-
hibited zone; and—here |8 where the
graft comes in——they may even hold
title In thefr own name if they first
obtaln express permission from the
chief axecutive of the republic.

Not having any drag with the chisf
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The one weak spot In this scheme
was the Mexican, By trusting Aragon,
Honry Kruger had not only lost title
to his mine, but bs had been outlawed
from the republle. Aund now he had

Feeling Cautlously of the Wails.

bestowed upon Hooker and De Lancey
the task of finding an honest Mexlcan,
and keeping him honest until he made
the transfer,

While the papers were being made
out there might be a great many
temptations placed before that Mexi-
can—elther to keep the property for
himself or to hold out for s bigger re-
ward than had been specified. After
his experlence with the arlstoecratic
Don Cipriano Aragon y Tres Palaclos,
Kruger was in favor of taking a chance
on the lower clasges, He had therefore
recommended to them one Crux Men-
dez, & wood vender whom he had
known and befriended, as the man to
play the part,

Cruz Mendes, according to Kruger,
was hard-working, sober and honest—
for & Mexican. He was also slmple-
minded and easy to handle, and was
the particular man who had sent word
that the Eagle Tall had at last bean
sbandoned. And also he was eusy to
pick out, belng a little, one-eyed man
and gaing by the name of “El Tuerto."

So, In pursuance of thelr polley of
playing a walting game, Hooker and
Deé Lancy hung around the hotal for
geveral days, llstening to the gosslp
of Don Juan de Diog and watching for
one-eyed men with prospects to sell

In Sonora he is & poor and unimag-
inative man Indeed who has not at
least one lost mine or “prospecto” to
sell; and prosperous-looking atrangers,
riding through the country, are often
beckoned aside by half-naked palsanos
eager to show them the gold mings of
the Bpanish padres for a hundred dol-
lars Mex,

It was only a matter of time, they
thought, untll Cruz Mendez would hunt
them up and try to sell them the Hagle
Tail; and it was thelr intention re-
luctantly to cloge the bargain with
him, for a specified sum, and then
stake him to the denouncement fees
and gain possession of the mina.

As this was a commonplace In the
distriet—no Mexican ¢ having capital
enough to work a claim and no Amerl-
can having the right to locate one—it
was a very naturnl and inconspicuous
way of jumping Senor Aragon y Tres
Palaclos’ abandoned clalm. 1t they
digcovered the lead Immediately after-
ward it would pass for & case of fool's
Inck, or at least so they hoped, and,
riding out a lttle each day and sitting
on the hotel porch with Don Juan the
rest of the time, they walted until pa-
tlence seemed no longer a virtue.

“Don’ Juan,” sald De Lancey, taking
up the probe at last, “I had a Mexican
working for me when we were over in
the Blerras—oneof your real, old-
time workers that had never beean
spolled by an education—and he was
always talking about ‘La Fortuna' 1
guess this was the place he meant, but

It doesn't look like it—according to

SURE TO GET MIXED, ANYWAY

Hotall F g Settled All
Argument About Clean Plate
for the Drummer,

The drummer from New York was
making his first trip through Maine
and had traveled up Into the Aroos-
took | region, where the fowns are
small and far apart and the chlef prod-
ucts potatoes and Christmas trees.

Here he stopped over night in a
bamlet that possessed merely a very
primitive lnn. At dinmer there was
no soup, but he was served with flsh.
Then insténd of his plate belng
changed the waltress came with a
platter of meat and placed & generous
helping carefully on one side of the
fish bones. The drummer did not balk
at that, for he was very hungry and
roady to pass over almost anything
for the sake of a good meal .and he
though It might be the regulir Maine

Presantly, howaver, the girl brought
in another platter full of pleces uf ple

o, a In
3

Yorker with a look of scorn and de
manded :

“What do you want of all them dif-
farent plates, anyway? Have you got
partitions on your {ngides?"

And the drummer, realizing that the
hotel was charging him only $2.60 a
day, which had been exacted in ad-
vance, meekly subsided and ate his
ple humbly. '

The White Slavers,

The late George W. Vanderbilt was
a scholar and, like most scholars, he
had little sympatky with the hypo-
critieal “white sluve"” movement that
publishers and Impresarios and film
firms have been fostering for the
gake of galn.

Mr. Vanderbilt, after one of his rare
visits to the theater, saldl to a Wash-
ington reporter: _

“Theso are queer times, reactionary
times, Why, from the talk at the the
lh;'uolllt ntl.ch:h: really beliove the
pu WD managers to
Satu SERS Wave MRSAPies Eod B
cial evil reformers and to go back to
slmply play producing.” i

T

him it was a Mexican town. Maybe
he's around hers now—his name was
Mender.”

“Joss Maria Mendes?™ Inquired Don
Juan, who was a living directory
the place, “Ricardo? Pancho! Crus?”

“Crus!” erled De Lancey; “that was

3

'um‘ .
“Od l'ml"nm Phil 1
didn't know there wns such s place.”

“That's where this man Aragon,
big Mexican of the country, has
ranch and store. Bpanish? Him?
{ndeed—mitad! He Is half Bpanish
half Yaqul Indian, but his wile
pure Spaniard—one of the few In
country. Her father was from
and she is a Villanueve—a
tiful woman in her day, with
tuir and the présence of a queen

“No, not Irish! My goodnesg, you
Americans think thst everybody with
red hair Ia Irlsh! Why, the most bean-
tiful women in Madrid have chestnut
halr as soft as the fur of a dormouse
It s the old Castillan hair, and they
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are proud of it. The SBenora Aragon
married beneath her station—it wae

Not Safe to Miss an Appointment With President

ASHINGTON—If you have an appolntment with the president at the
White House and fall to keep it, you must have a mighty good excuse or
you may be consldered gullty of lese majeste, or, what would be more serlous

in this country, you may lose & good
pleca of federal patronage. Be there
on the day, date snd hour, Is the
rule, even though you may be kept
waiting in the aoteroom for & time

On a certaln Wednesday Repre
gontative Bdward W. Townsend of

‘New Jersey (Chimmie Fadden) and

his eolleague, Ropresentative Willlam
E. Tuttle, Jr., called at the White
House by appoiniment ta recommend
to the president & candidate for Unlt-
ed States fudge. They were cordially

| recelved and the president listened attentively to their argument in favor of

in the Oity of Mexico, and she.did not thelr candldate, But he frankly told them that this particular fudgeship mat-

ter was closed, that he alresdy had made a selection, although he spoke very
highly of the man recommended by Townsend and Tuttie

“But, gentlemen,” remarked the president, good naturedly, “are you not

know that he was an Indian—but she
8 & very nice lady for all that and |
never omits to bow to me when she |
comes up to take the train. 1 remen-
ber one time—"

“Does Cruz Mendez work for him?™ |
Interjected De Lancey desperately.

“No, indeed!" answerad Don Juan
patlently; “he packs in wood from the
hills—but as 1 was saying—" and
from that he went on to tell of the un-
to a gentleman whom, whatever his {
present station might be, she recog-
niged as a member of one of the oldest
familles in Castile:

De Lancey did not press his in- |
quiries any further, but the next morn-
ing, instead of riding back into the
hills, he and Bud turned their facea
down the canyon to seek out the elusive
Mendez. They had, of course, been
acting a part for Don Juan, since Kru-
ger had described Old Fortuna and the
Senor Aragon with great minuteness.

And now, In the guise of innocent
strangers, they rode on down the river,
past the concentrator with its multiple
tanks, its gliding tramway and moun-
tains of tallings, through the village of |
Indian bhouses stuck llke dugouts |
againgt the barren hill—then along & |
river bed that oozed with slickings tn- |
til' they came In elght of the town. !

La Fortuna was an old town, yet not
aa old as its name, since two Fortunas
before it had been washed away by
cloudbursts and replaced by newer
dwellings. The settlemént itsell was
gome four hundred years old, dating |
back to the days of the Spanish con- |
quistadores, when it ylelded up many
mulelonds of gold. |

The present town was buflt s little |
up from the river in the lee of a great
ridge of rocks thrust down from the |
nill and well calculated to turn aside
4 glut of waters, It was a comfortable
huddle of whitewashed adobe build-

| & little late In keeping your appointment? According to my engagement book

you were to be here on Tueaday, and I am not aware that you called then."

It was up to Messrs. Townsend and Tuttle to explain, and they Iaid the
cards upon the table, There was no use trying to fib ‘out of it; 8o they con-
febsed, Townsend sald he went to the statlon to take a late train for Wash-
Ington from his home In Newark Monday night, and Yell asleep, only to be
awakened by the station agent just as the tall lights of his traln lwers dis-

| appearing in the west. He had to wait for a day train next morning. -

failing courtesy of the Benora Aragon Tuttle admitted that he had no excuse, except that the engagement had

| sllpped his mind, due to the fact that the Fourth of July had Intervened and

mixed him up on his dates. The president listened to thelr excuses with in-
terest and showed no annoyance over them, He joksd them about thelr

| torgetfulness and told them a story about a delegation which kept an ap:
pointment by arriving 4 year too soon,

remarking that he didn't know wheth-

er it was better to arrive & year too soon or 4 day too late.

Ho sent his visitors away In & good humor, but Messrs. Townsend and
Tuttle can't help wondering whether they would have found that judgeship
matter closed up had they kept their appointment and called at the White

Houge on the day originally set,

Wanted to Know About George Washington Glick

A NEW statue has just begn placed In Statuary-hall at the capitol, It being

& likenesa In stoge of

eorge Washington Glick of Kansas.

When the

other occupants of the Hall of Mime had been jockeyed around to make

room for Mr. Glick and the latest ad-
ditlon had been rolled into positiom,

| the question asked by those who had

noticed the newcomer was, “Who
was (lick?" A Kansan could have
noswered the query off-hand, but so
fleeting Is fame that the average citi-
zen falled to Identify George Wash-
ington Glick. However, Senator
Thompson of Kansas threw the de-
sired light upon the situation when he
introduced In the senats a resolution
providing for fitting exerclses appro-

priate to the reception and accaptance of the statve. He sald:
“Mr. President, there 18 belng placed in Statuary hall today the statue of

| George Washington Glick. Under the law epch state Is entitled to place two
| statues of its distinguished men or wamen in that famous hall.
| years ago Kangas selected from her citlzens as one of the reciplents of this

About ten

Ings set on both ;maa of s n?l’"’;'tﬁzg honor John James Ingalls, who was formerly a celebrated member of this
irremilar rond—.the graat trall-tha hody. About one year ago Kansas choss another of her citizens, George

down to the hot country and was worn

deep by the pack-trains of centurles,
On the lower side wns the ampie

gtore and ecantine of Don Cipriano,

without getting down

i Washington Glick, the only Democratic governor the state ever had until the
| present administration, to recelve the same high honor.

“Ag evaryone knows, Senator Ingalls was an uncompromiging Republican.
As 1s equally well known, Governor Glick was an uncompromising Democrat,
where the thirsty arrieros could get & | qya00 man lived and died in the same town, Atchison, Kansas, end are burleu
drink and buy & panoche of BUBET | 5 \ho game cemetery. It is, therefore, very fitting that the statues of these

from thelr | oiinent sane of Kansas, representing, respectively, two branches of political

mounts. Behind the store were the | yueht and the two great political parties of the country, should stand side

pole corrale and adoba warchouses |
and the quarters of the peons, and |
across the road was the mescal still, |

where, in huge copper retort and |

by &lde in the Hall of Fame

“A prominent place immediately at the right of the entrance leading from
Statuary hall to the house of representatives has been selected for the statue

of Governor Glick. A place equally

important has been selected for the

worm, the flery liquor was distilled | yisina of Senator Ingally, immediately at the left of the same entrance.”

frim the sugar-lgden heads of Yuccas. |

This was the town, but the most im-
portant bullding—set back in the
shade of mighty cottonwoods and
pleagantly slool from the road—wns
the resldence of Senor Aragon. It was
this, In fact, which held the undivided |
attention of De Lancey as they rode |

had become accustomed from a long
experience in the tropies to look for
something eluslve, graceful and feml-
nins In houses met back in a garden, |
Nothing stirred, however, and having |
good reason to avold Don Cipriano,
they jogged steadily on thelr way.

“Some house!” obgerved Phil, with
a last hopeful look over his shoulder.

"Uh,"” assented Bud, as they came
to n fork in the road. "Say,” he ‘con-
tinted, “let's turn oft on this trall.
Lot of burro tracks golng out—expact
it's our triend, Mr. Mendex"

“All right” eald De Lancey ab-
sently; “wonder where old Aragon
keeps that bee-utitul daughter of his—
the one Don Joo-an was telling about.
Have to stop on the way back and
sample the old man's mescal"

“Nothing doing!"” countared Hooker
Instantly. “Now you heard what I
told you—there's two things you leave
alone for pixty days—booe and wom-
an.  After we cinch our title you can

complicate life.

-
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the same time four
from the east and south. Of these
they had taken the fimst to the north

it
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Check Signing Device I.s a Great' Labor Saver

WENTY miles of signature, half of the distance from here to Baltimore, 1=
gaved by J. 8. Jonas and Willlam Adreon, two pension office olerks,
quietly through the village. for he | gyary year because they slgn checks by machinery,

/1D NEVER GET
THESE SIGHED
WATHOUT THIS

About §20,000 checks, disbursing a
total amount of $180,000,000, pass un:
der the pens of thege men during each
year of pension office business, The
monay s, to all practical purposes
checked out over the signature of Guy
0. Taylor, disbursing clerk of the bu
reau, Without the ald of machinery
it wonld take ten years to finish the
work, Every pension check that
leaves the office bears the written sig
nature of ona of these clerks.

The signatures of Willlam Adreon

when measured stralght from the tip of the firsi “W" to the tall of the final

“n, varies from two and A quarter
length,

to two and threequarters inches In

“"1If he signs half of the §20,200 checks, or 410,100 checks, he repeats his
two-and-one-half-inch sigoature 410,100 times, which makes s total of 1,025,

460 inches of slgnature—without the machine,

There are 73,3680 Inches in

one mile. By a simple process of divislon, we find that, were it not for the
machine, Mr. Adreon would have to write within a tiny fraetion of 14 miles
of slgnature ench year, That would be impossible and, besides, dire diseases
ke writers' cramp would Iill him or paralyze hia arm in a month.

By the eame method of figuring, J. 8, Jones, whose slgnature averages
one and a halt inches, would have to sign his name elght and one-half miles,
Writers' eramp would claim him, sccording to caleulation, the second Wednes

dag after Adreon went down and out.

But by the aid of the signagraph, tho name Is written with a wooden
atick and by the movement of his arm ten fountain pens sign ten checks

simultaneously.

Some of the Cabinet Members Are Speed Fiends

ECRETARY OF THE TREASURY M'ADOO is an automobils enthusiast,

and he fs something of n speed ﬂﬂll at that, though probably he would

drives & gray roadster and when he

tdg out on the gaod

i %




